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THE CHOSt AIDER 



AlTHOl-ZM WEX FUf>y FOUGH7 lIK£ A M4/V 

PcMCNTSP, The APACh£$ provep too 

MUCH FOX HIM ... 



J'LLTAKE PLENTV 
OF yOLI WITH ME.,. 



6. WHITE MAN — .^YOU 
A RENEGADE ,-/ <mOW TOO 
KILLER/ /^ MUCH, FUR// 
ESPECIALLY FOR 
A U.S MARSHAL/ 




f HI GHOST RIDER 



IT CAN'T BE.' I'M 
DREAMING .' yOU 
WERE SnOT in IB7fe 
BY JACK MCCALL.' 



WHAT WAKES 
VDU THINK 
YOtfUEAXIVF, 
REX FURY ? 
YOU ARE OW 
THE VERY 
BORDERLAND. 

v*HEKE LIFE AND 
DEATH WALK FREELY. 

THAT IS WHY t 





BUT COM£ , 
WE MUST 
HDRRY/THEy 
ARE ALL WAITINS 
TO SF6 YOU / 
WE HAVE SO 
LITTLE TIME.. 



PAT SARRITT, WHO SHOT 
BILLY THE KID/ KIT CARSON 
WHO FOUGHT THE INDIANS.' 
CALAMITY J ANI /OTHERS, 
ALL WAITING FOR YOU/ 1 




MANY OF THE MEN AND WOMEN WHO 
TRIEDTOMAKETHE WEST SAFE FOR 
>THE HOME-MAKERS ARE DEAD. BUT 
BANDITKVAWP OUTLAWRY STILL 
FLOURISH/WE WANT TO HELP IN THE 
'ONLY WAY WE CAN- BY PASSING ON 
' OUR KNOWLEDGE TO ONE WHO CAN 
DO WHAT WE CANNOT.. 



n F&\ 
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WtFTlY, meStUHCKOKANCMex FURY MWe ACROSS 

menMNS, untiljheycome toa st-wmge, unheal 

LAMP, MSfte SHOSTLYMOeRSRElN THBIRHORSES TOA 
WAJ.T BEFORE TH£H 





TMI CHOSf RIMB 




PRACTCE I CONSTANT t-«*CTlC£j 
ALWAYS KESPrffT IT. ANO YOU'LL IMF.VE1 
WlSS/... THAT'S IT... ft PIPMGBlP 

eyes Ftxteo Oh vols target , 

A SENTLE BElEASE CF THE H/XMMEB. 



LV6K J 

r / t- 




I STOOD IN FRONT OF A BIG MIRROR 
HOURAFTSffHOUH/I WATCHED 

MVSELF AS MV HANDS D«£W OUT My 
GUNS... CUT OUT EVER V UNNECESSARY 

move / kept Mr eves cold,, nevi h 

REVEALING THE MOMENT WHEN 

^1 WOULPGOFOB 
MV COLTS 



fmxx BY HOUR, KEX FUHY'S 
HAHVS SATHeff Tu£ mSiCAl SP£BQ 
AW ACCURACY OF TMF GUNHAHPS 
OFWitQBilL HlCKQk «NP 

BH.LV TILGHMAN... 



RiCHhC ThE P&A)Rt£ WtTvCAi.AK<Tr 
JANB ... I CARNMG THE.FINEB 
POIMTS Or glFL F F!H£ ... 




THI GHOST RIDER 



DON'T L AUSH AT AN INDIAN 

BOWANDARROW, EITHER. THEV 

MAKE MlGKTV FINE WEAPONS/ 

I'VE SEEN IMJUN BUCKS DRIVE 

AN AWf?OW PLUMB THROUGH 




Sw^Tt* We SX/LLOFA 
MOUNTAIN MAN CAME TO **fX 
FUffX SOON HE COULD KISE 
FROM A /WD7VOM.ESS BRUSH, 
TOMAHAWK FLASHING AS HIS 
PRACTICED UANQ THREW IT 
WITH DEADLY ACCURACY „ , 



ONE THIMS YET 
REMAINS .'YOu MUST 
HAVE A HORSE — A 
STREAK OF SWIFTNESS 
TO CARRY VOL! ACROSS 
THE THACKLE9S /" WHERE 

WILLI HND 
SUCH A 
HORSE? 







IHE GHOSf RIDIR 




fOLLCWING THL SECRET 
PATu BESlPE T«F UNQE R- 
GROUNP RlV£R WHICH HE 
LFWNtD FROM WILP 
BlLt. HtCKOK. RE* FURr 

soon fines himself 

OuTSIPE THE CAVE.. 
ViHtRE A GREAT STALUOH 
GEEMSTOBE WAiTimG 
FQ»HIM ... 



i 



SPECTRE ! Alive / 

AT AW RATE ,'ANP 
I CAN MAKE THE 
COST UME T MAT THE 
GHOST RIP6B tSTO 
WEAR &NPTAK6 UP 
THE CAUSE OF UAW 
AGAINST THE EVIL- 
DOERS WHO SEEK 
ONLY TOKH-L 
AnP«OB. 




.HUB 

CAME THE 
GHOSTRIPER 
TO HAUNT T Hf 
TRAILS FROM 
TEXAS TO 

MONTANA, 

FROM 
MISSOURI 
TO KANSAS. 
HIS STATURE 

GREW *HTH 
EYERYTAIE 
OF HIM, UNTIL 
£•/£!•! HAUPFHFD 
CRIMINALS SHOOK 

WHEN RUMOR 
SAIP HE WAS 

RIPtMS THE 

I4IPWGH1 



THE GHOST RIDER 




pE£F,\< Th£ HEARTOF 
SANGftE oe CRWO 

FOUNTAINS, >J£P,<Ci\'£ 
MAN MANY FEATHERS 
SPEAKS WITH THE 
THING HE HAS CALLED 
UP CPQM BEYONP 




HfoRP SPPEAPS SOUTH TO THE KtOnAS, NORTH 
TO TWF CHB YFNNES / A SPlRl T-SOP HAS WSEtSU 



STPlN$ yOuRBEST BOATS/ 
SHARPEN YOUR AR&OWHEAPS; 
WHET YOuP PIPE AXES/ 
SEAJP OUT YOUR 
WAR PARTIES/ 




ME GHOST 





AN ARMy DETAIL 

sur rounder/out- numbered/ 
those redskins will rlde 
risht over their dead 
bodies in another 

ten minutes.'' 



JeCOHPS L*.TE8,AS THE LAST 
ffiYS OF THE SUNSET P&APPEAR 
PROM THE StGELANPS-fttxrulty 

m TeANsro/?Mep.. 



Mr PROW THE SOUTH &ALLQPS 
A WHITE STALLION, 4NP STANDING 
IN THE STIRRUPS — &SX FUftK. / 




THI GHOST BIDED 





THEY'RE SCATTERING, SW / 
BUT 1 DON'T UNDERSTAND 
IT THAT GHO«T INJUN WHO 
HAS ROUSED THEIR TRIi 
m HELPING US FOB 

a Change . 








V TMEVRE S*-»OOTlNG AT 

t ME ... ACCUSING*!? OF 

\ HOUSING THE TKf ISES/ 

INDIAN / R8CKON I'D 
BETTER CwECK UP 
TH*T TALK / 




TGA&tfJG POST.. 



never MfcuRDC* tme ghost DLrflU 

INJUN , MUM ? YOU'RE I.UCKV, 

PfflEND.'HE'fe BEEN SUMMONtD 
UP PROM TME CRAVE B/ MANY* / 
FEATHERS, THE OSAGE _J SKt , 

MEDICINE MAN/ 
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THE GHOST RIDER 
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AN OLP J 

MAGICIAN'S J 
TiyiCK/ "^ 
A MEMBER 
OP TUE AUPIENCE 
IN ONTWE STUNT, 
STPlPS OPP HIS OUTER 
CLOTHES AND 1£j 
GEVEALEP IN GARMENTS 
WASHED WiTM 
PHOSPHOROUS 
TO SLOW IN 
THE DARK,,, _ 

U 




THIS T IME MANy FEATHERS J 
WILL SET MORE THAN HE 




THE GHOST RIPER 






FfATHFPS - NOT BECAUSE HE 

/S so 8&AVE - but becausb 

HE HAS FA tNTgpy 





QIjite A REAL iMS VELL 

<=ocsuCm a "AMP" MAM . wakonda: 

LET'S UEAR VT5U GIVE OUT wiTt 
SOMEMC5CE/TW09E ChpePS 

outside ape snaking «N rne« 

MOCCASINS RIGHT NOW/ A PEW 
WOi?E YELPS WAV SEND TMEM 
BACK to TMEiP HUNTING 
GROUNDS— &*OArras s^jC 




THE GHOST RIDER 




THE GHOST RIDER 




BUT WAIT. .' IF MANy FEATHERS US60 THESE 
WET HERBS AMP MOSSES TO MAKE SMOKE FOR 
HIS WAKONCM , THE SAMB WAY INDIANS MAKE 
SMOKE FOH THEIR SIGNAL. FIRES ..PERHAPS 
T TOO CAN USE THBM , 






VES , POOUSH ONES { AN OSAGE 
SuB-CMtEP / MANy PGATHEOS IS A 
CHEAT AND THICK6TBR .'FORSAKE 
HIM NOW . , BE »=ORE I RET UR N TO 
THE B6M0NO AND rELL THE REAL 
WtXOMDA MOW 9TU*»ID Ht^ 
C^LDREN HAVE OROVJN , 




INE CHOST RIDER 
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■AC* IN TU' W/ILP AN' WOOLV WEST, 
THAg LtVED 0N£ tAbEPPUSU (AM 
HAftPEC'hi SOME , TDutaee'M STONE . 
Hfc WUZ OME ORN"»y AAj»N 



TW* CIlTTEfC tBt-LIN' TlFPErt 
FI**T fAM MAP *E6N OF ONE 
SO MB <6WS TU' PUSH CONTBAPTlON 
TO TM* MOt CTBtf Of Hie &UN 
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THEN F«*FD IN TH' LATEST FASHION 
UM COUJfC DOWN INTA TOWN. 
AN' FACE TO FACE ME COAAEt. 
WtTI-l A PAD AAAfcl NAkAED AM 60VN 



>^ 



V"X 
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<^l 
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MW60WN, HE MfwES TO &(T HIS SUN . 
&AA4 CEACHEt FEB* WtSlffON 
THEAA BULLETC STAWT TO SAIL AP0U1. 
A'¥*H*TUN'ANP A' SI6UIN ' 



**W 



Me 

It* 
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THE GHOST RIDER 




JE KNOW THAT I 

T«ff ghost pider I 

IS REALLY REX 1 

WffT, -4 FLESH-AND- 
Bt OOP MA* — MP f 
WHAT A MANS S 
BUT— TO THE SNeMfBS OF 
JUSTtCe, THE SHOSTRfPER 
APPEALS ASA GHOSTLY, 
FEAffFUL FIGURE, SOHEKMES , 
WITHOUT A UEAD, SOMETIMES^ S 
WITHOUT A BOOY, S00ETJMES 
TR*N8PA*ft*T.'HCWPOE& 
HfPOir? WHAT IS THE SECRET 
MgTMOD WITH WHICH THE 
GHOST RlQeR STPltfES A BLOW 




THI GHOST RIDER 



Yrs- MQimiNe 

A NEW LIFE AS A 
PivCuEB >£ 
ff&NC TO BB » 
HARP JOB FOR 
REX FURYSFftCNQ 
SAM MARBEfft. 

And THeff *Q£ 
c£<rr**Mr£0**t.e 
WHO woucewcs 

TO MAKE IT 
EVMN HARPER / 

KiapfT ruts 

M/NUTE, WATCMNQ 
FROM A HiLL 
CVERLOOXiNG THE 
HARPERS RANCH... 




I JEST DON'T COTTON TUN 
THESE NEW RANCHIR9 COMIN' 
IN HyAR BIVALIN' MB AN' NOENIN 1 

NONTHUH BRAZ'N'LAND, IT'S 
DOWNRIRHT ON-HEALTHV FER 

ANyBOPV TUH COMPETE WITH 
JEB COLE - AND AFORE I "M 
THROURH, THET DUPE QAM 
HARBERCS GOIN'TO FIND 

nr out/ 




;ere ) — T 
r — > 



let's err, boys . we 1 

COMIN 1 BACK TONIGHT" 
SMOOTtN'/ A LITTLE VieiLANTE 
RAID TuH SHOOT UP THUN PLACE 
AN 1 KILL SOME CATTLE WILL 
SCARE HARPERS AWAY AN' BE 
A WAHNIN ' TUH OTHERS! ' 



^ 



«*tf, t/F0 CGI M ANP MS GvH 
RfPfRS, CQLP HATXEP W THEIR 
HEARTS, SO BACH TO THEIR OWN 
RANCH TO P*EPA*E FsyfTHEIf? 
MlPNHSHT TERROR. BUT— LET'S 
NOT FOLLOW TufMyVT. NO, 
LET'S WAIT ON THAT HILL FOB 
A UTTLe WHILE TO SEE. ... 



HMMM / THESE 
TRACKS ARE PRETTY 

FRESH, SinS" SONS 
FOUR RISERS CAME 
UP THIS HIL L , WKTCHC D ; 
DOWNON U5. AMP 
TWGN TURNED RIGHT 
BACK AGAIN WW AT 
V PO yOU MAKE OF 



BUT THESE CIPERS 
NOT BE FRIENDLY, 
NOWANTWiSH 
6 OOP LUCK OUR 
FRIEND, SAM — 
ONLY WANT TO 
LOOK-SEE AND 
RIDE AWAY 
NQ SCOP 



IT ? 



OLP CM1NB0C PROVERB 
CftYi " KEEP EYE ON 
mim wuo KEEP EVE 



SUSPICIOUS, 

nx. v 

FRIENDLY, 
THEY COME 
RIGHT POWN 
ANP 9AV 
HELLO- HOWDV- 
QO L»KE NCE 
WESTERN 
NE*hBO«3- 



JL.6T 
WHAT T'WE 
BEEN * 
THlNKlNfl, 
-, MG-SON6 
THESE MSN 4 
WERE UP TO T 
NO GOOD. 

tmbre are a 

alotof/ 
people in %■ 
these parts 
who dont like / 
strangers— * 
-they want the 
country all 
for themselves 
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ON YOU/" 



AND TwIBl ARE WAV& TO KBSP 
An EYR ON WHOEVER IT WAS WHO 
MADE THOSB TRACKS... 
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MvHWT/OAf THAT $A¥C P'L t 

0V£*LGO#tNXS THf HARPeRX* RAAKM— 

. K 



OKAV, MtH-£fr$66/ 
HO KILLIN' YBT- UNLESS 
THUH HARBERG FELLA 
FIQHT6 BACK/ WE'RE 
. JEST OUT TUH SHOOT UP 
I THUH PLACE AMlTM-uEST 
TUH SKEERHIMOFF/ 



£&U 



1 
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THE GHOST BIDED 




B4CK.' C'MOM 
SACK, VUH 

COWARDS 




'OLM'S QU/vf(tPe#S FlY A§ 
TwCi/$# Fa* TMMflt veffYUVfS 
AU. THf WAY 9 AC* TO TLtt COLf 
0AHCM. A MO THEJPB '$ Tug PFVIL 
TO PAY WUgH TtfEre BCSB 
tr/iVALLY CATCMVS W wrTu TuCM, 



WHAT A BUNCH O'Hi-MIM 

VOU kjiMMiiS Tu»i«tO OUT 
T UU BI / TARNATION — I OCT 
A =AHJ MIND TUH F'lSe TUS 

whole D*siaeP LOTO'VUH 



&//0&T/ Twey AIN'T 

Mi S£CH TWNG AS A 
6WOST, yuH CM1CWEN- 
LIVEBED YALLFH-aELUES.' 

TME SU06T niDER'6 

*/t/A4A\N- U» 




THE GHOST BIDED 



AN'- LIKE VOU »N ME - UE 
CAN'T DlQBST NO BULLMTS. 
NOW, WE'RE (JOIN 1 BACK THAR 
TTDWOR9* Ni«wT AN' WIPE OUT 
THIT HARBEOQ FAMILV Pi 

COOP -an 'you 

VARMINTS * 
SOIN'TjjH 
FKJHT-OBIlL 
KNOW WHY ' 



yEAH,yE*i 
we Gi T it. jib 

TH*P*M'T ^ 

MO «HOS" r S 



«I 



BUT JlST TUHMAKE Mt/AV 
TWUH flHQET ■TIOBR DON'T 

eotheo u* tomosbv kiusht, 

I'M SENC'N CAL Gu6« AN' CAT 
OUT »■» A DKCOV SQUAD Tun 

TRICK TWUH S HOST RIDBROFF 
, TRAIL WHILE WE'RE RAlDIN' 
' THUM WMIEQQ9 / VUHflUVS 
BB RIAPVTUMB1D6 FUST 
TUNS TOMORRV NHiShT, 
"BAR ? 



W THg 0ACX 

rocmof 

&/A&- SOW 9 



NOW, 
VVHAT iM 
THS WORLD J 

16 THAT 1» , 



SCIENCE 
EXPERIMENT, 
REX . REVER ES 
PRINCIPLE OF 
"CAMFXA OSSCi/fA " 

see ? in this 
Chinese lantern 
box are many 
canpl6s with 
mirrors to 
conc8ntrate 
their l'smt 



- 



mow— with magnifying glass 
in front- we project on wall 

ANY ACTUII Wi DESIRE .' OBSERVE-, 
ENLARGED DRAWINfl OF HONORABLE 
ANCESTOR.' VELLY NICE V£$? 

MEBBE I CALL 'Hlfl 
INVENTION A J -^'wwy.TwATS 

PBOJBCTOB*,' -^ ^^ / a nwafAVxa. 

'NVSNTiQN, 

Sins- SONG 



... AND I BE1 IT'LL COME 
IN REAL HANDY IN MV 

OPERATIONS AS THE 

GHOST RIPER/ 
HMMMW ... ' 



MOST 
EXCELLENT/' 
SINS SONS VgLLV 
HAPPY TO SB OF 
HELP. DOES THE 
GXtST RiPBR 
RiDB TOMORROW* 
NIGHT, TOO 9 



) 



- *M 










VMS, T M COING TO PATBOL 
this WUOiS ABE A /I EXPECT 
U09I TMOUBLI CSOM TuCSE 
HOODLUMS who OAiDEP 
^VKiHBE(4'« PLACE 

tom«mt. no, sins sons. 
Thi shoat rider wont 

BE CAUtiuT NAPPIN9. ' 



far wsur'Tvc P£CW SQUAD S£Tg our. 



<f^\^ 



14** 



'0««v. urAF OOFS,' 
THEM 9MOTS OUSWTA 
BBING ThuH GmOBT 
BiDER, EF HE 
AROUND/ 



VBAH- 



fWA'THAT 

SlWHT* BRINS 

<IM ''SHEERED. 

FAT? 



1 *'N" 
9VIIRBD/TMAR 
AIN'T NO 
GH0ST6- 

KEEP 
TBLLIN' 

MUHSELF.' 



^ 



L< 



THE GHOST QIDEU 





r WE&CH FEP THUH 

CEilin', hawbew/ vum'be 
soin' tuh st tau6hta 

LBSSON THIS TIME .' 




7Wf "flfCt)y SCH/AP "ARM NO 

QiMCxlV THAW TH£ OWLtOOTf 
e/SUA+MP, T**F GHOGTiHPW 

et?*w$ AaffeAsr or -me 



THUH, SHOOK '6 CATCHIhj' uP_ 
|\ BUT THiT'6 OKAV, 'CAUSE 
If WE'BE PULLIN' HIM AVVAY PBOM 

l> thuh HMJBERa Place/ soon 

|V WE'LL TUBM ANPL06TWJH 

I > guy- wuoevgp he * / 



tLA 1 
~wow-*of? 

Al FEW EFFECTS] 
LWiththe: BLfcCK 
INSIDE LINING 
QFMyCfcPE.. 



1 VlWj 


Hr other vjoploI 

V - OP DEATH . mA 
MaW 1 CALL - M 
W HALT.'jA 






W\Wmk 


H aTTw? 


■JtKsmh 




Ta3iSko' $ 




ij 1 I „ ■ * //: 





TUB SMOSt 

R'DEP 

MALT/ 



tuic, timP - NO 
bo bo-bo-JOAK- 
vess'r.i'm stop*'*' 

JIST LiKB vuh 6*V. 
9-S-SiC ' PUWLEASE 
DON'T 6POOX 
ME , SIR . 



cou« * 

WRONG - 
ThiS 
THINS 
AIN'T 

HUMAN.' 
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THE GHOST RIDER 




CAN THB GtOST GtPER MAXE tT 
0-V TIME ? >T HAJfBlV SEEMS 
POSStBtE, RX AT THAT WOMEMT, 



ALL RIGHT, MEN 
TwEY'ffE ALL TIED 
UPINSIPE SET 
ClOE TUH TMUH 
UOLWE / 




COME BACK, VUH OLD 
HENS- CmON BACK/ 
ThAH A.1NT NO O HOSTS - 
HE*6 fiOTTUH BE A 
man/ 6HOOT/FtUL. 
'IM *ULL O' UCW3/ 




we SHOT eVEOVBULLST 
we OWED - AN • STILL 
THET SHI*>«T t?\OEe AtN'T 
EVbm MOVED/ IT AWT 
m ICT UIM MQKtC 

WrALl 



HOLV 
JUMPIKT *-* 
JEUC5APHAT/ 
10OKIT m)M- 
t MGAW'tT"- 

ir'str's — / j 




THE GHOST RIDER 




fHE GHOST RIDER 



RANG'fcaBQQK 



¥ A 



V 



-v- 



0N£ OF ThgmANY 

NOTABLE FCATf ATTff|. 
BU-£P iX> ixe niwM 
#K0 BILL HICHOH 

ivAS mS maiwB*t0- 
*AMC »ATTl§ WITH A 
SQAKTtC ZtSSAVOH 
8EA&. AJ.THCWJ* *f« 
-V 9iPP|D TO PlfCM, 
*U0 PU UANA5EP T3 
POWN TM{ AWOMrv AM- 
«AL with Mtf HUMTml 



n 



y> 
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PO*r#y a«D wOMkVAy 

nommtmv sawfu* ao namo- 

IN HAN0 — VfT FROM I8?f 

to iees, oNf of the vost 

fiucctgerut, st*j£ troMwa 

Or TMf *MT 0HOW|RfO HIS 

PO§tB> CM the STA3S& -f 

BOBBED' miS s4we w*5 

BLACK BART HC ROBBED J* TiMfS BE' 

FrCC THFLAIV CAUOHT ANp SfNT MIlW T0 

W-SOn, •l t « --OS* i'5'- T vc*qs he 
••AD STOLC* *wp AMASSED A PflCuNI ■ 



./:. 






\ \ 



« ■ 



v - >*' 



tw# Tumttmy vulture 
— tub scAvt^ave of 

TH» FAB WtfT-MAS A 
«m-»OOT WiNO »FI>fAP 
TO [If civ CIRCLING 
Hifll' AgOvf T-if SC9UMO 
, M|AS$ THAT #CL0W 
HIM Tnltf l» A .A AM Off 
AN ANlMAL NE*R 
DEATH., 08 A|_BtAD> i 1 
PEAD' 



THE GHOST RIDER 



THE 
HAUNTED 

HILLS 



JOHNNV McKay clung to the big sand- 
stone rock that balanced precariously on 
the rim of the thousand-foot drop Below 
him. gleaming white in the, sunlight, were 
the talus rocks that formed the floor of a 
long, narrow canyon. The sweat came out 
in beads on his tanned forehead. The muscles 
of his straining arms were loosening His 
fingers began to slip. 

He whispered frantically. "This is the 
end — unless I can get a foot on that rim- 
rock — pull myself up over the edge 1 " 

For a wild moment, he hung between life 
and death Then his right foot swung up- 
ward, caught at a bit of red rock, and fell 
away. The downward swing of his foot al- 
most jerked his fingers from (heir tiny hold. 
One rnorp slip like that and I'll faff, his 
mind told him. 

Johnny threw his> leg upward- This time 
it caught lb* red sandstone rock projection 
and held He used it as a lever to drag him- 
self over the rimrock As he moved upward, 
he felt something loosen in his pocket and 
drop ot.it. Casting a glance behind him, 
Johnny saw the little, twisting, turning 
rabbit's foot falling toward the talus rocks 

"My lucky piece." he panted "That means 
my luck's plumb run out!" 

Carefully he dragged himself 10 safety, 
visibly trembling, the cold sw«at beading 
forehead and lips. He knelt there, grasping 
the rcoi of a dwarf pinon. trying to get 
back the cold nerve that had stood him in 
good stead in the past. He thrust a hand 
hark, dragged out a red neckerchief, and 
mopped at hi* fare He stood up and walked 
on thaking legs away from the n.mroek 
toward the safer width of the trail. 

Johnny McKay was a young prospector. 
With pick and spade, he had dug a path 
from the rim of the Mogollons in Arizona, 
up beyond the Medicine Bow hills and west- 
ward into the Uintas Now. .overlooking the 
R*d Desert in the distance, he was moving 
through an Indian-ridden range of hills, 
where legends told of scalping parties that 
rode the midnight winds, of lost groups of 
scalped mountain men loping along with fur 
packs slung across their shoulders ami long 
rifles in their hands. Ghosts! fabulous 
ghosts, all of them, running by night evtr 



the land where their blood had been spilled. 

A wry smile caught and twisted his mouth. 
"Reckon I'm prime bait fer such as them, 
too." he said, remembering the rabbit's foot 
and the four-leaf clover and the other luck 
symbols with which he crammed the pockets 
of his buckskin jacket and leggins He was 
as superstitious as a redskin. Johnny Mc- 
Kay was He crossed his fingers and knocked 
wood and never looked at the moon over his 
shoulder A prospector for gold and silver 
needed all the luck he could hoard. Johnny 
McKay never spilled any of that luck. 

He had been close to death back there, 
hunting the rim-rock for telltale signs of 
gold without any luck. Luck 1 The word 

made Johnny's lips curl. He had bought 
luck chirms from Comanche and Kiowa 
medicinemen, from trading-post men. from 
prospectors he had met anywhere from Taos 
to the Milk River, He thrust a hand inio his 
pocket, pulled out a torn four-leaf clover. 
It lay in two halves A bright penny with the 
words GOOD LUCK stamped on it want 
rolling and bouncing, to drop over the edge 
of the cliff in a gleam of red sunlight. 

The rabbit's foot was gone 1 The clover 
was ripped apart' The penny had disap- 
peared' A cold chill ran up Johnny's back. 
It was beginning to look had. with all his 
luck charms suddenly gone or ripped apart 

Darkness was throwing black paint across 
the rocks. He muttered. If I was a Wastach 
or Sioux Injun. I'd make tracks out of here, 
plumb fast The signs arc ail against me!" 

A Wd-.iiii.1i br.ivr had tuld him, on the 
lower slopes of the Uintas, as he was prepar- 
ing for his climb, "Not go there' Bad spirits • 
Ghosts dance devil dance in hills on night 
of full moon. Spirits come take living people 
-^take ihem away to never-never land!" 
Johnny had listened with thudding heart. 
Fnr * moment, back there under the pines 
with the beady eyes of the Wasatch brave 
watching him. he had let panic flood him. 
But he had shrugged it off There had been 
gold float in the canyon far below It looked 
promising Johnny McKay would darf 
ghosts where there were signs of gold 

He knew that gold did not select the 
places where it could be found. Sometimes 
a man had to go into haunted hills to find 
it. Just the same. Johnny threw an eye 
upward at the silver orb of the moon rising 
over the rim of the horizon, as the crimson 
ball of the setting sun lowered beyond the 
jagged edges of the Uintas. 

He climbed upward, tools and pack across 
a shoulder. He was following nn old Indian 
path thai rose at queer angles and sharp 
curves around the boulders near the trail 
Now he could barely see the path gleaming 
in the moonlight as the sun sank swiftly 
Darkness threw a cloak over the mountains 
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and shed a wet mist that came and sat on the 
rock*, and bii through his buckskin |ackei 

Johnny McKay was determined to keep 
on He would beai these haunted hills- and 
the wet dampness and — the ghosts — if it took 
his last bit of courage' Somewhere up here 
close to the nmrock wa; the mother vein of 
thai float he had found down below or the 
canyon floor 

He walked steadily tor an hour The wind 
moaned fitfully in the pines Silver moon 
light gleamed all around him Here and 
there he caught the glow of foxfire where 
the low-hanging mists sheltered tht rocks- 
and then clinging shrubs His nerve* were 
unsteady His handi^ moved restlessly 
Throwing back his head he looked up at ih* 
tree-laden hillside 

Johnny McKay halted A bn ol whiteness- 
was up there — moving? 

Tht mist and the moonlight fathered a 
cold spasm in hi 1 musilcs He dropped to a 
knee, felt lot hi* rifle And then with a 
grim chuckle, he relaxed The whitman was 
moonlight on the broad we' leaver of a bush 
caught ai an odd angle 

Ht tramped on following the trail head 
down 

Suddenly there came a sound sr vicious, 
so unearthly that his hair lifted undei his 
coonskin cap It whispered and moaned and 
shrieked And in front ol him— 

"Jumptn Jrhosephat'' Johhny cried 

A man was standing on tin trail A man 
who was nearly naked except lot Indian 
leggin;- and a strange black ous> rriaiked on 
hit, chest His- arms were upraistd and hit 
mouth was black like wme sort ol bottom 
less- pit 

" Y eeeaaaggghhbieeeepooooo 

It was a scream ol Agony torn out ol thr 
silvery figute on the trail The arm* wmhed 
twisting The figure took a <tep and then 
another 

Johnny f eVi hi» paralyse drop (ram him 
Hi- memory shouted at him THr Wi%tmh 
htavf totti you a// aftout the frimf* up here' 
Qhosti that tome lot living men and ralte 
them to the nevet-ne^et land' 

Johnny whirled and ran He threw hi* tools 
one way and his rifle another He heard the 
pounding, echoing beat of teet thudding 
along Hit trail after him 

He ran on. up a rocky slope across a flat, 
mist-laden stretch ol ground On either side 
of him big boulders stood like gigantic can 
nonballs As Johnny turned to go up a nai 
row pathway between two of the largest 
boulders, he felt hand*, catch at hie shoulders. 
His feet went out from undei hirn As he 
fell, his Wad wliatked hard nt\ i bf stone 
trail. 



johnny McKay opened his eyes to hot 
sunlight He lay face down on a yellowish 
rock thai moved as he twisted upright 
Memory returned a memory of drumming 
teet and hands catching at him of falling. 

A lowhanging ocoiilla shrub, growing 
from the side of the hill, had fastened its 
spiny branches in the fringes across the 
shoulders of his buckskin jacket In the 
darkness, they had felt like human hands— 
the hands of that silvery man he had seen 
back yonder 1 

Johnny laughed in shame. "Spooked by a 
plant ' Doggone, reckon I'm as searey as a 
new-born baby 1 '* 

If the hands had been only ocotilla plants, 
perhaps the silvery figure — he stopped sud- 
denly in his thinking He hern and picked 
up the yellowish rock that had cradled his 
face during the night as he lay unconscious 

"Gold'*' he whispered staring at it His 
eye* went up the rock trail, opened wide "A 
thick, solid vein of gold' Great gila mon- 
sters' If I hadn't been runnin' from that 
ghosi I'd never have seen this.*" 

Exultation .beat in his chest He had made 
a strike' A strike that would make linn rich 
beyond his wildest wish' And he had found 
it aftei he had lost his luck charms, after 
everything seemed against him. after all the 
worst "signs" that a human could have! 

Maybe he thought, this tuck business is 
overwotked Maybr a man is his own good 
ai had luvk — and things Uke rabbit's feet 
aud vtovets have nothing to do with itf 

Ht was walking back down the path where 
the silvery man had chased him last night 
Ht heard his footsteps echoing across the 
rocks He was walking in a natural bowl 
thai reflected sound as a mirror reflects light 
H< had htatd the echoes of his own running 
left and imagined them the running teet of 
thr silvrrv man' 

And then the last bit wf superstition fell 
aw»v trom Johnny McKay Pot he was look 
in| at t v r in of white rock, shaped like a 
man — that in the moonlight and the mists 
he had fancied lived and ran And the 
screams he had heard had been the wind 
moaning in the rocks, as it moaned even 
now 

Beyond the "silvery man," the trail ended 
abruptly, as though a giant's knife had sliced 
away the stone' Below, a thousand feet, lay 
talus rock and boulders. If he had walked 
past that "silvery man" in the mists last 
night — he would be dead now 

Sighing, staring up at the blue sky, and 

Iccling how good it was to be alive, Johnny 

McKay said, "The nent rabbit's foot I ite— 

I'm going to throw as far away as I can!" 

THE END 
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